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Mr. Macreapy in WERNER. 


Is there a play-goer that has not seen 
this vendartl performance? We 
think we may safely say there is not. 
The painful feelings the witnessing 
of it causes cannot, (in minds that 
feel how erring and frail is human- 
ity,) be readily forgotten. It is one 
of those characters for which it 
would almost seem our great trage- 
dian was born to represent, so entirely 
has he identified himself with its 
feeling and spirit. On beholdin 
his impersonation we feel that in al 
probability it will be long ere we 
shall witness his like again. 

It is not our intention to enter into 
a minute examination of Mr. Mac- 
ready’s delineation, so perfectly true 
to nature is it; for years the name 
of “* Werner” and “ Macready” have 
been synonymous terms. 

But there is one part that we can- 
not pass over without comment ; it 











is where Werner relates to his son 
the persecution he had suffered from 
his mortal foe, Stalenheim, and the 
peculiar nature and palliative cir- 
cumstances that attended the crime 
he had committed—that of robbing 
him of his purse. 

To describe Mr. Macready’s acting 
here is a task we feel ourselves 
totally incompetent to, With how 
great genius he portrays the noble 
nature of Werner struggling against 
his honor of the crime committe 
under circumstances so peculiar; we 
see the internal ulcer eating into 
his heart, we sympathize painfully 
with the father’s deep and writhing 
agony, we feel ourselves, by the 
power of his acting, forced almost 
to admit in his own words that— 
“There are crimes made venial by 
the occasion, and temptations that 
Nature’ cannot master nor forbear.” 
Surely acting never can attain a 
higher excellence than this tragedi- 
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an’s performance of this scene, and 
it must be a source of gratification 
to the admirers of the true drama 
that years have not diminished the 
attraction of this play, for on its re- 
vival a few months since at the Hay- 
market, it was repeated for several 
nights to crowded and delighted au- 
diences, But it is in the concluding 
act of the play that a climax of the 
most thrilling pathos is attained ; as 
Gabor proceeds with his eventful 
story, (so terrible in its effect upon 
his wretched father,) Macready 
seems to wither beneath its influence ; 
in a few moments, years seem to 
have passed over him, and when 
his son stands before him a convict- 
ed murderer, with a shriek of an- 
guish and despair, he sinks upon a 
couch,—a wretched, broken hearted 
man, the last link that bound him 
to earth being severed. 

In this scene occurs one of those 
affecting touches for which this tra- 
gedian is socelebrated, it is when 
with a father’s agony he enquires of 
Gabor, “ Are you a father?” Gabor 
answers, ** No!” 

Then with a touching beauty that 
must sink deep into every one that 
has the least appreciation of genius, 
Macready exclaims, “Ah, then you 
cannot feel for griefs like mine.” 

We feel we can pay no greater 
compliment to the actor when we 
state that upon Werner falling, we 
feel relieved from a dread reality. 
For what refuge is there from a pa- 
rent’s broken heart but the grave ? 
what more has such a one to do with 
earth? What in this world could so- 
lace him? the sunlight of his life 
has fled, the hopes that had strug- 
gled through years of misery for the 
welfare of his child, are sunk for 
ever in the dark gulf of that son’s 
disobedience. How pathetically em- 
bodied is Macready’s death in this 
tragedy ; as played by him, it is a 
noble and moral lesson, for even 
when life is ebbing fast his thoughts 
are upon, and bound up in, his cri- 
minal child ; he motions his attend- 
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ants to raise him, then with hands 
clasped as if in prayer, he just ejac- 
ulates his son’s name as though en- 
treating him to turn from his wretch- 
ed course; his limbs relax and he 
falls to the earth a corpse. It is per- 
haps necessary to mention that the 
last act has been considerably alter- 
ed from the original by Mr. Mac- 
ready and the death of Werner added. 
With this we finish our own re- 
marks upon this character and shall 
conclude the paper with quoting the 
words of an able critic :— 

‘¢ We were convinced that the no- 
ble portraiture of Werner by Mac- 
ready would advance in popularity ; 
it is one of the most vivid and fi- 
nished achievements of the present 
stage. From his first appearance, to 
the last scene in which he falls a 
miserable, broken-hearted father, 
Macready is deeply possessed by the 
full nature of the character. When 
we first behold him, we see a man 
with the heart’s blight upon his brow, 
he is sick, worn, attenuated, his 
haughty spirit pitted against the iron 
necessity of his fate. He is the very 
picture of pride and desolation, of 
an unbending spirit looking with . 
scornm—a fierce and towering scorn 
above the low wants, the petty acci- 
dents that prison and control him. 
The scene in which he first beholds 
his son is deeply affecting from its 
unerring fidelity to the simple pathos 
of nature; whilst in the succeeding 
passages in which he declares him- 
self the robber of Stalenheim, in 
which in anguish bordering on fren- 
zy, he seeks to palliate the act by an 
enumeration of the wrongs he has 
received, is, beyond description, 
touching. He sees himself con- 
demned a criminal by his own son, 
his long lost, new found child, and 
hia heart is swollen into agony thus 
to be put on his defence and by such 
anaccuser, The deep natural affect- 
ion, paternal love, the feeling in 
Werner like the sacred word swal- 
lowing up every other, is exquisitely 
delineated by the actor in the last 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


scene. We here see an old man who 
has in some measure outlived baron- 
ial pride, the arrogance of wealth 
and state, and has given up his in- 
dividual heart to his own child; 
this child betrays the fondness, and 
the old man has nothing left but to 
die. All this is developed by Mac- 
ready with surpassing excellence. 
Nor must we forget to mention the 
energy of Wallack’s Uric.” 


J. E...8. 





COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday and during the Week.—London 
Assurance, and Beauty and the Beast. 


The comedy of London Assurance 
and the magnificent after piece of 
the Beauty and the Beast continue 
to fill the house every evening, the 
latter piece bringing very good half- 
prices ; and when we consider the beau- 
tiful scenery, the singing of Madame 
Vestris, Rainforth and Harrison, 
with the excellent dancing of Gilbert, 
Miss Ballen, and the two Marshals, 


it is not at all to be wondered at ; 
the Easter piece of last season was 
very good, but this is far better, 





HAYMARKET. 


The extraordinary excitement on the 
part of the play-going public, pre- 
vious to the Easter season, to wit- 
ness the performance of Sir E. L, 
Bulwer’s new play of Money, appears 
even now to be in no way diminished ; 
for on the re-production of the play 
this week, the house has been again 
well filled, and Mr. Macready and 
Miss H. Faucit have both received 
a warm welcome. It is now fully 
demonstrated that Money will be- 
come, with the Lady of Lyons, a 
standard play; as in the country it 
has been generally received with ac- 
clamation. 





ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE, 


Mr. TI, Phillips having broken his 
engagement with Mr, Balfe, and an 





147 


explanation having taken place on 
both sides, the town is now in full 
a of all the particulars re- 
ative to the transaction, and it is 
with infinite pleasure we inform our 
readers that the house has been well 
attended. Mr. Phillips has, we con- 
sider, treated Mr. Balfe and his bro- 
ther actors in this affair in a very 
unjustifiable manner, and weare glad 
to say there is no loss sustained to 
the house by his absence. 


OLYMPIC. 

Monday and during the Week.—Lost and 
Won, Litt!e Gipsy, Two Jack Shep- 
pards, and Ils Amores da Gileso Scrog- 
gini e Mollini Brownini. 

Novelty is the order of the day with 

the manager here; new pieces every 

week and low prices are sure of suc- 
cess; the houses have been well at- 
tended and bid fair to exceed Mr, 

G. Wild’s most sanguine expectati- 

ons; more novelty may be expected 

shortly. 








VICTORIA. 


Monday and during the Week.—Woman's 
Love, Black Domino, and the Vourt 
Cave. 


Osbaldiston seems to be as fortunate 
here as Mr. Davidge was when he 
first took the Surry, for the house is 
crammed in each department every 
night. The getting up of the pieces 
is very well done and great credit is 
due to Mr. Saville, as stage manager. 
We have nothing new to notice this 
week, 





ALBERT SALOON, 


Now that the weather has become 
fine, those who are in the habit of 
attending these places of amusement 
will find this a most delightful re- 
treat, The gardens are in full bloom 
and the accommodation is very good, 
the charges are moderate, and the 
performances superior to any other 
place of this description, 
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ST. JAMES’S STREET BAZAAR. 


We have again visited this exhibition, 
a represention of the Funeral of Na- 
poleon, and weremuch better pleased 
with the paintings than on the first 
view; whether the light has been 
altered or not since the first opening, 
we cannot say; but we fancied we 
could discern the figures more dis- 
tinctly than before; persons viewing 
this diorama should not fail to see 
them twice before they leave, as on 
a first view there appears a dense fog 
or mist, which wears away after 
looking at the views some time—this 
may be accounted for, the funeral 
having taken place at a time when 
the weather was very hazy. There 
are three views; the first the espla- 
nade of the Invalides, representing 
the Funeral car, with the whole of 
the procession, which is an admira- 
ble work of art; the second is the 
representation of the procession en- 
tering the Court-yard ; and the third 
rane. theinterior of the Church 
of the Invalides, under the dome, 


resplendent with lights, ornamented 
with tri-coloured banners, trophies, 


arms, &c., which has a most re- 
markable and beautiful effect. 

The whole having been got up with 
the greatest care, forms altogether 
one of the most splendid exhibitions 
ever witnessed, of the kind, in this 
or any other country; and we sin- 
cerely hope the public will appreci- 
ate this noble work of art. 





NOTTINGHAM THEATRE. 


On Monday this theatre opens for a 
short time under the management of 
Mr. Wilson, who has brought a very 
efficient company here, amongst 
whom are the following:—Mr, An- 
derson, of the Adelphi; Harper, 
C. Jones, Miss Land, Miss Allwood, 
and a number of provincial actors 
of great celebrity: and now that 
the chartists have done their worst 
in the town, (the election being over) 
a good season may be Gapested. 
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THE SHAKESPERIANS, 
Italian Opera House. 
Mr. Lee, the intelligent and indefati- 
gable stage manager and secretary of 
the club, took a benefit at the Opera 
House on Monday last. Something 
novel, something intended to be 
highly attractive, is usually resorted 
to on benefit occasions, to fill the 
house; but we expect a greater no- 
velty than that afforded to the pub- 
lic on the evening in question, has 
seldom been witnessed. An amateur 
laying before a circle of friends, 
i a confidence which may, and 
enerally does, fail him on appearing 
Codes a large et ake and possibly 
eee ta audience; but the mem- 
ers of the club, whose excellent 
acting on private meeting has hitherto 
proved so attractive and first rate, 
suffered no eclipse or syncope on this 
night of fiery ordeal. Richard the 
Third, which has been noticed by us 
on a previous occasion, was the play 
chosen by the committee; and ably 
did the only living representative of 
the great Kean in this character, go 
through the part: Mr. Couldock, 
always at his post and always good, 
was the Richmond, the ‘* Wallack 
Richmond,” of the evening The 
funeral procession of King Henry 
was, as on a former occassion, got 
up with an effect never yet equalled 
on the regular stage, this we believe 
is the production of Nixon. Hav- 
ing so far expressed commendation 
of the entertainments, it is neces- 
sary now to say a few words of ad- 
vice—a.ad we do so in asking this 
question; why are not the best re- 
presentatives of the different charac- 
ters always castin them? why, when 
Mr. Peters is first rate in the General 
in Bombastes Furioso, is he not 
laced in it? Since the secession of 
ionel Goldsmith, there are none of 
the club equal to him in broad hu- 
mour, and the knowledge of what 
— the house in a roar; we do not 
wish to say anything in dis 
ment of the coleman who had this 
part, he is good; but the club has 
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a better; and if there is a better, it 
is no detraction to any to wish to 
see him in it; especially on the first 
pliblie night, when they were all on 
their best behaviour. There are one 
or two other cases, to which a future 
page may be devoted, on the’ same 
subject. The house was compara- 
tively thin ;. wet weather is a sad an- 
tidote to a crowded audience; this; 
we take to be the’ reason, for never 
did a more deserving or gentlemanly 
man, take him for all in all, appear 
in the character of a beneficiaré on 
the boards of the Opera. 





THE THESPIANS. 


The following letter has been sent to 
us froma member of the Thespian 
Club; and as we have ever been 
desirous of doing justice to all par- 
ties, we give the letter verbatim as 
it reached us. We are sorry there 
should be a _ misunderstanding 
amongst these gentlemen, for as they 
were formerly associated, they were 


progressing very fast, and we make 
o doubt would ultimately have been 
a more successful club than the 
Shakesperians were ever likely to 
become, 


To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Sir,—As one of your first and most 
constant readers, I was very much 
surprised to peruse the article in your 
last number relative to the late per- 
formance of the Thespian club, Vir- 
ginius and Charles the Second. Now, 
Sir, you cannot be acquainted with 
the facts that led to the expulsion of 
three members by name Waightman, 
or Whiteman, Paine, and Fitzgerald, 
and which was done by the unani- 
mous vote of theclub, on their usu- 
al night of meeting. Mr. White- 
man visited individually the members 
of the club, endeavouring to obtain 
from them their signatures, for en- 
rolling a new society and expelling 
a Mr. Silver and a Mr. Wentworth; 
and for why? because he lost the 
character of Virginius, by a majority 





of seven in favor of Mr, Silver, and 
was informed that he could not expect 
always to have the leading ch r; 
this affronted Mr. W., and he mis- 
led Mr. Cowper so much as to induce 
him to resign the club he had so long 
belonged to on the understanding 
that he would play alternate first 
parts with him. Mr. Cowper imme- 
diately resigned on the expulsion of 
Mr. Whiteman, thereby leaving the 
name of Thespians behind him, and 
belonging of course to those remain- 
ing. How this new society can so 
ridiculously assume the name of 
Thespians, is to me most unaccount- 
able, not having the slightest claim 
to it. Mr. Cowper is about to at- 
tempt Hamlet, thereby substantiating 
my statement of Mr. Whiteman to- 
wards him; but I have this day 
been informed that he is going to 
leave that societv, since he cannot 
lead them and have his own way. 
The foregoing facts are all accurate 
as possible, having been an eye wit- 
ness to all, and I do trust, for the 
sake of your readers and the public, 
that you will correct and give asmuch 
publicity to this, or part of this, as 
you may deem prudent; and in jus- 
tice to myself P think you ought, as 
well as to the Thespian club, You 
shall hear from me for the future re- 
garding the proceedings of the club, 
and believe me I will always adhere 
to truth: 


A Constant Reader, and a 
Subscriber to the Thespians. 


To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Mr. Editor,—While perusing an 
old paper the other day, the follow- 
ing caught my eye: 

A person in the pit of Covent 
Garden theatre during the perform- 
ance of Othello, observed to another 
that he thought it the very best of 
Shakspere’s tragedies. A gentleman 
from freland overhearing the remark, 
eee ‘ 

“TT beg pardon, Sir, for interrupt- 
ing you, but it was not Shakspere 
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friend, Mr. Terence O’Shaugnassy, 
of Monogoboddy, in the county of 
Kildare, what writ this play.” 

“Indeed, Sir,” said the surprised 
but not disputative first speaker. 

“My honor to you its a fact,” 
resolutely rejoined the Hibernian. 

Here the conversation dropped, 
- the Englishman having no desire of 
———— the right of Mr. Terence 

‘Shaugnassy, of Monogoboddy, in 
the county of Kildare, to the honors 
of Othello, 

Some hours after, however, when 
the curtain fell at the end of the en- 
tertainments, the gentleman from 
Ireland again sternly addressed the 
individual who thought that Shaks- 
pere was the author of Othello, in 
these terms : 

“Sir, I don’t think you look as if 
you think it was my friend, Mr. Te- 
rence O'Shaugnasy, of Monogobod- 
dy, inthe county of Kildare, what 
writ this play.” 

“Oh, Sir,” replied the English- 
man, submissively, “I am perfectly 
satisfied.” H. G. 


THE KING OF THE WINDS. 


Hush, hush, frenzied demons, and list to your 
king, (sin 

Of our gambols, conquest, and uproars | 

Shake,shake out a peel of long rattling thunder, 

Fill weak hearts with fear, and strong hearts 
with wonder ! /, 

Skim light o’er the ocean, and lower its crest, 

And fall at the foot of my throne in the west. 


"Tis done, quick as thought, brave trienfe = 
eal all; 
Well ow I be proud of your rise and your 
When ye rise swiftly up to my angry command, 
And carry my mandate o'er ocean and land: 
Mortal hearts, chilly shiver, well do they know, 
They perry but tly the strength of my 
We 


When I order your fall, at times I can s 
For mercy ’s a passion all rulers should ! 
How ye lower your breathing, hush your deep 


Unexhausted b: ion ready to rise ; 
chinating, sh , playing, strong, nimble, 
granc, ‘4 
All ready to start at my whist.ing command. 
When I rise over land the clouds give way, 
And onward they drive from my kingly axa; 
° 


Sweeping to the sounds of a crick and acras 
A shriek and a shiver, then onward | dash— 
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what writ this play; it was my | 


With gambol and hiss my retinue advance, 
And answer the cry with a hurrican dance. 
To the sea, quick as thought, round gaily 1 
sweep, ; 
And wake up my brother that rules in the 
To my whist:ing note he springs up with a 
bound, [sound, 
And meets my embrace with a a, ringing 
He foams wi'd with Joy, I roll over his take, 
And his slumbering subjects 1 whistle awake. 


The mariner lowers his canvass with care, 

But if done with pride, with a jest, or a jeer, 

I tear shiver his gear, and snap down his mast, 

And drive round his hull with a whirl in the 
blast ; elm, 

l split up his planks, I take charge of his 

And ont him a ghost te my brother’s deep 

m. 


Then after 1 have danced o’er sea and o’erland, 

And proved there is nought can my power 
withstand ; 

I sink quietly down upon one of my thrones, 

And my brother sleeps o’er the mariner’s bones. 

But though proud mortal hearts and homes I 
have rent, — 

They still think me the greatest blessing that 's 


THOMAS BLMER WOLFE. 





PLACES OF AMUSEMENT. 
NOW OPEN. 


Drury Lane, German Operas, Bridges-st. 
Covent Garden, Bow-street. 
Haymarket Theatre, Haymarket. 
oe Opera House, Strand. 
Astley’s Amphitheatre, Westminster-road. 
Surrey, Blackfriar's-road. ; 
Victoria, New Cut, Blackfriars’s-road 
Garrick, Lemon-street, Goodman's-fields, 
Pavilion, Whitechapel-road. 
New Strand, Strand. 
City of London, Norton-folgate. 
Queen's, Tottenham-court-road. 
Olympic, Wych-street. 
Saloons and Pleasure Gardens. 

Grecian, City-road. 
Albert, Shepherdess'-fields, 
Britannia, Hoxton. 
White Conduit House. 
Bower, Stangate-street, Lambeth. 
Apollo, Yorkshire Stingo, 

Exhibitions. 


Royal doteny Trafalgar-square. 

Polytechnic Institution, Regent-street. 

Suffolk Street Gallery. 

Funeral of Napoleon, St. James’s-st. 

Catlin’s Indian Gallery, Egyptian Hall, 
Piccadilly. 

Adelaide Gallery, Strand. 

Diorama, Regent's Park. 

Panorama, Leicester-square. 


' Colosseum, Regent's Park. 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


Model of Hobart Town, 33, Red Lion-sq. 
Madame Tussaud's, Baker-street. 

Thames Tunnel, Wapping. 

British Museum 
National Gallery 
Pantheon. 


Gratis. 


Chit Ehat. 


It is with much pleasure we give pub- 
licity to the following fact :—Mr. Macrea- 
dy’s engagement, at Birmingham, with 
Mr. Simpson, the lessee, has been so suc- 
cessful, that he has realized above £1000 
clear, by his services. 

The nobility are now supporting Balfe 
and the English Opera Company far be- 

ond their most sanguine expectations. 
The house has been well and fashionably 
attended every evening, and the Duke 
of Beaufort has taken a box for the season, 

Mr. Jefferini is to be the new manager 
of the White Conduit Gardens, and a 
number of new faces are already engaged 
to appear here, 

Mr. Betty is going through a round of 
characters at Worcester, with great suc- 


cess, 
Conquest is astonishing the natives of 
Norwich with his singing, as Jim along 


Josey ; Mr, and Mrs. T. Ridgway are also 
of the company: the theatre has been bet- 
ter attended the last week. 

Harley the other day addressed Keeley 
in his usual freemanner; ‘* Bob,” said he, 
“ how is it you do not favour us with a 
conundrum ortwo now-adays?” “ Oh!” 
said Keeley, “ you are sure to give it up 
if Ido; can you tell me, Harley, why a 
penny piece is likea horse?” “Oh!” 
said Harley, “Tgive itup.” “ I knew 
you would;” said Keeley, ‘“ why, be- 
cause it has a head and tail!!!” 


Force of Fashion.—At the time Pasta 
was quite the rage, a certain noble lord 
by some chance heard that a certain air in 
Tancredi called Di-tanti palpiti was an 
extraordinary performance. He therefore 
went to the manager to ask him concern- 
ing the merits of this song. 

“ But tell me, Laporte,” said his lord- 
ship; “this air that you all praise so 
much I have never heard, though I have 
heard Tancredi twenty times.” 

“It is sung in the first act, my lord,” 
answered the » humbly; “and 
your lordship never arrives till the second,” 

“‘Qh ha! that’s it, isit; but you see it 
is my dinner time about your first act.” 
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“Could not your lordship have the 
goodness to dine for once a little earlier.” 

“* Dine earlier !"" repeated the nobleman, 
elevating his shoulders; «1 never heard 
of such a proposition—'pon my soul Lne- 
ver did, damme—Ithought you had known 
better, Lapoite, Impossible! No, no; 
we must arrange it some easier way. Ha! 
ha! dine earlier! good—” 

** I do not know how to manage it, then, 
my lord,” said the manager, abashed. 

* You don't, eh? then I wil] tell you. 
On Saturday night have the goodness to 
play the second act first, and the first last 
—we shall then be able to come in time 
without resorting to the dangerous inno- 
vation you speak of,” 

Our readers will perhaps be hardly pre- 
pared to learn that this was actually done, 
A man of fashion, and 9 principal sub- 
scriber to the Opera, was not to be refused ; 
and the best of it was, that the impudent 
transposition was never taken notice of. 
The audience doubtless supposed it fash- 
ionable ; and being Saturday night, was 
of itself sufficient. 

Memoir of Mistress Nisbet. Louisa 
Craunstoun Macnamara is the eldest 
daughter of the late Ensign Macnamara, 
who was most unjustly cashiered from his 
regiment for challenging his senior officer. 
Aiter quitting the army, the father of our 
heroine tried the stage, and changed his 
name to that of Mordaunt. The subject 
of this sketch was born during the year 
1810, in the metropolis; her first appear- 
ance was at the English Opera House, on 
the occasion of a benefit. Soon after this 
she went with her father into the country, 
in several towns of which she was the re- 
presentative of children’s gh After 
various provincial tours with her father, 
Miss Mordaunt came to London, and was 
engaged by Morris for the Haymarket, 
where, during the season of 1830, she 
carried thetown completely along with her. 
It was during this period that she appeared 
in a new character—that of a wife, taking 
unto herself a husband in i ee of 
Cornet Nisbet, of the Horse Guards (Blues.) 
The union between the young couple was 
not of long duration, Mr. Nisbet losing 
his life but a few months after the 
in consequence of being thrown out of a 
curricle. In the October sueceeding this 
event, Mrs. Nisbet received overtures re- 
specting an ent at Drury Lane, 
mee she ra the Widow Cheer- 
ly, under the somewhat ambi desig- 
nation of the “ late Miss M . 
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The performance of French plays will 
commence at Her Majesty's Theatre on 
Monday next, and be continued on the 
succeeding Fridays and Mondays. This 
arrangement will greatly inconvenience 
the Shakesperians, who, it is believed, 
will be compelled to postpone their per- 
formances till the conciusion of the Italian 
Opera season. 

Mr. Kean will arrive in town on Satur- 
day, the 8th instant, previous to com- 
ae his engagement at the Haymar- 

et. 

Mr. Power.—We deeply regret to ob- 
serve, that in all human probability this 
charming and facetious actor, will be no 
more seen. There is hardly now two opi- 
nions with regard to the fate of the unfor- 
tunate President steamer, in which Mr. 
Power embarked more than two. months 
ago from New York; and it will only be 
by a miracle if the passengers are saved. 

Mr. H. Marston, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Honner, who have been playing at Read- 
ing since Easter, concluded their engage- 
ment on Monday. They were not upon 
the whole so well supported as they de- 
served. 

The Misses Pyne will givea concert on 
Tuesday, May 11th, at the Queen’s Con- 
cert Rooms, Hanover Square, which we 
trust will be well attended. These young 
ladies are most worthy of being patronized 
having given their aid in almost every 
instance gratuitously for charitable insti- 
tutions, 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A Citizen —Yes: Mr. and Mrs. Liston are 
both alive, and we believe they are very well 
in health. 


Trouble.—Perhaps he would bring us into 
trouble were we to answer the question—we 
must decline. 


Jagquss.—lf the linés were not so personal th 
ld have a place in our columns. * 


C. M.—Mr. Braham, we believe, is still at 
New York. 


X. Y.—Mr, Power is about 44 years of age. 


To our Readers—The. first. Volume. of 
eur Journal, is now esedy and may be had 
of our Publishers, also the title page. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given atthe offiee; to be sent ‘to 
any part of the country, by payinga quar- 
ter in advance, ls.6d. If we pay the post- 
age, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 





All communications for the Editor to be 
Jorwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
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Funeral of Napoleon. 


“NRAND DIORAMIC VIEWS of the 
JI PROCESSION atthe INTERMENT 
of the REMAINS of the EMPEROR NAPOLE- 
ON, in which the principal figures are the size of life, 
and ora interesting incident of this superb spectacle 
is faithfully depict ** In these pain‘ ings,” says the 
ee «* the magnificence ~yhy— of the pee 
con to the eye o e spectator, a:.d the 
whole he the ce of the actual ceremony, 
while the general effect is very much assisted by mili- 
tary and sacred music, which is executed aut the 
exhibiti ¢ Jed musicians.” ily trom 
Ten a.m, 1 Fee ™,,*and from Seven to Ten p.m, 
at er James’s Baer, St. James’s Street. Admis- 
sion, 1s. 





YATIONAL NOVELTY. — Madame 
LN TUSSAUD and SONS have the plea- 
sure to inform their patrons that they are the 
urchasers of the truly celebrated CORON ATION 
OBES of his late Majesty GEORGE IV., which 
cost the enormous sum of. eighteen thousand 
pounds, embroidered by the: Messrs. Holbeches, 
of 5, King Street, Golden Squee, which far 
surpasses in magnificence anything ever worn by 
a British monarch ; they even excel the gorgeous 
robes. of Napoleon. | A room to correspond, sur- 
passing anything in London, has been fitted up, 
in which the regalia is introduced, being the only 
display of the kind ever seen by a British public. 
Admittance One Shilling. —BAZAAR, Baker-st., 
Portman-square.—Open from 11 till dusk, and 
from 7 till 10. ano ket 





A. H. LT. i. 
To the Lovers of Harmony. 


The. BEST Rodm, 
The BEST Spirits, &e., &e., 
The BEST Singing, 
The BEST Company, and 
The BEST Attention; j 
RE all to be met with every Evening, 
at a quarter before Nine, at BECK’S, 
the DOCTOR JOHNSON’S TAVERN, HOTEL, 
CHOP AND STEAK HOUSE, Bolt-ct., Fleet-st. 


*,* An Ordinary daily at Five o’Clock. Gentle- 
men supplied with Beds at all Hours, 
Cigar and Billiard Rooms, 





Why throw your Old Boots away? 
WwW HEN you can have them made equal 


to new for 15s, only; at James Lime- 
beer, No 10, Great Queen Street, Lincoln’s Inn 
Fields. The only cheap shop for bespoke Boots and 
Shoes in London. : 





‘What aw I to drink, Doctor ?. 
AMPBELL’S PALE EAST ANDIA 


/ ALE, at 22, Butcher Hall Lane, City: 
to be hadin Pint and Quart Bottles.’ The Trade sup- 
plied on liberal terms, 4 


*< 
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